Dear Legislatures -

My family and I are adamantly opposed to House Bill #4518, 4594, 4595, and 4596.
These bills, if passed, would allow parole opportunities for individuals under the age of
eighteen who are currently serving Life without Parole sentences.

The ACLU, Second Chance supporters are in favor of these bills and use my brother’s
murderer as their poster child. In their propaganda they write that “teenagers should be
held accountable for their violent crimes but it should be in the manner that recognizes
their physiologic, and psychological and emotional capabilities and full consideration of
the circumstances surrounding the crime.” They tout themselves as Human Rights
Activists. Yet they have no regard for my brother’s life, and no regard for my families
rights as a Victim.

The way the ACLU tells the story is “Barbara Patricia Hernandez was just 16 years old
when her boyfriend coerced her into helping him steal a car as part of a plan to leave the
state. When Barbara brought the man with the car to the house, her boyfriend attached
and killed the victim while she was in another room. Despite her age and lack of
culpability, the prosecutor charged her as an adult.”

There are two sides to every story. I would like for you to here my family’s side.

My brother, Jimmy, was 28 at the time of his brutal death. He was one of 7 children. His
father was a successful business person; we grew up on a beautiful lake in Oakland
County. Our mother was a stay at home Mom. All seven of us graduated from
Waterford schools, many of us went on to College and we are all productive and
successful members of society. My mother has since passed away but my Dad now
enjoys his time with his, 11 grand children and proudly awaits the arrival of his 12%
grand child. My youngest brother is about to adopt his second child. I tell you all this
because I often sit and wonder what my Brother Jim’s life would have been like. He was
just two years older than me. We had a lot of fun growing up together. He was an
automotive mechanic and enjoyed working on cars. Even though its been nearly 20
years, this time of year is tough as he died in May and he once told me that he enjoyed
spring because people would roll down their windows and be able to hear that their cars
needed attention and his shop would get busy. He loved to help people, often working on
cars for free. [ imagine that Jimmy could have owned his own business but obviously I
will never know as there certainly are no second chances given here!

Jim left his house to go to K-Mart on Mother’s Day, 1990, to buy our mother a card.
Barbara Hernandez had been at that same K-Mart the day before, by herself, to purchase
the knife that would kill Jim. It was never determined in court how Barbara was able to
convince my brother to let her into his car but he did and she took him to the house,
where she knew her boyfriend was waiting, with the knife she had purchased the day
before. Jim was just a random victim in a scheme to steal a car. It was brought out in
court that Barbara had concocted this “pre-meditated” scheme to lure someone to the
house to steal their vehicle so that she and her boyfriend could go to New Mexico, get off



of drugs, put their lives back together and live with her father. Yes this would be the
same father the ACLU states physically and mentally abused Barbara. She wanted to live
with him — you have to ponder that thought for a minute. She wanted to live with him?

During the trial we heard all the brutal details of the crime. You see my brother was not
Just stabbed once or twice. He suffered 25 wounds in all. 10 stabs and 15 incised. But
the brutality did not stop here. Jim had suffered many lacerations to his neck to the point
of almost decapitation. Just writing this makes me cringe and brings back the horrible
thoughts of my brother’s endless suffering and his horrible death. The pain had to be
tremendous; to this day I can imagine him bleeding to death. All for his car!

Of greatest interest to the prosecutor were the defensive wounds present to Jimmy’s
hands. In Jim’s hand they found hair - forensic scientist testified that “it was forcibly
removed from Barbara Hernandez head therefore she must have been near him during the
time of his struggle.” Not likely that he pulled her hair out while she sat innocently in
another room — you have to ponder this fact too. Her hair was found in his hand.

The medical examiner testified that Jim was a big guy at 175 1bs and compared to James
Hyde, Barbara’s boyfriend, my bother was almost twice his size. The medical examiner
testified that Hyde could not have fought with Jim and proceeded to stab him alone.
Barbara either held him down or stabbed him while Hyde held him down. Hyde admitted
himself to a hospital in Finlay, Ohio. Hyde had suffered a stab wound to the stomach.
When admitted to the hospital the police where called and both he and Barbara where
apprehended. I can imagine my brother fighting for his life while they drove off in his
car.

Hyde and Hernandez would not speak to the police. It took three days for them to tell the
police were to find Jim’s body. If Barbara did not kill and if she was innocent and just
afraid for herself, why would she not have told the police were my brother was dying?
Why did she make us suffer for three days? We Searched for Jim for days, fearing the
worst and hoping for the best as we held vigil at our mother’s house. I had not slept for 3
days, my husband had convinced me to leave my mothers house and get some sleep. We
had just gotten home when my mother called. They had found Jim...then she told me he
was dead and she broke down in tears! Our worst nightmare had come true, my brother,
closest in age to me, gone, he was DEAD. How could this be?

During the trial, my Mother’s Health went frail, she had not been ill prior to this life
altering event, but you see it was difficult for her to bury her son. She told me it was just
not natural to loose a child, she could not cope with it. She loved all her children we were
her life. After her death, as I was cleaning out her dresser, I found a doctors record that
indicated that my Mother, several years early had had a scare with cancer. After
speaking with her doctor, it became understood that the cancer was in remission and the
stress of Jim’s murder resurfaced it. Jim died on May 12, 1990, Mother’s Day and my
sisters wedding anniversary. My mother died the next year on April 27th we had the
funeral on April 29" the same sister’s birthday.



I remember vividly calling my Mom from the pay telephone at court house in Oakland
County, she was in the hospital in Detroit and I had my final exams that night at the
University of Michigan. I promised her I would call her and give her the verdict before
heading back to school. Ihad been running myself ragged trying to be in court, keep up
with my studies and tend to our mother. I wanted to go to the hospital and tell her in
person but I had to get to school. I told her that Barbara Hernandez and James Hyde had
been charged with first degree murder and that they were going away to prison for the
rest of their life. The court was nice enough to schedule the sentencing around my
mother’s funeral.

The sentencing for James Hyde was first, his was easy because he was considered an
adult. Sentencing for Barbara was a little more difficult. It had been decided that she
would be tried as an adult but there needed to be a hearing to determine if she would be
sentenced as an adult. Prior to the hearing, she was seen by Doctor Holden who
evaluated her and see if she had “diminished capacity” - the inability to form the intent to
commit murder. After 5 hours of interviewing Barbara, Dr. Holden found that Barbara
did not have diminished capacity. She did form the intent to commit murder.

Second she was evaluated by Mark Mudd a probation manager with Oakland County
Circuit Court Department of Corrections. He evaluated her and found that due to “the
gravity and brutality of the offense, the serious nature of such offense, and for the long
term protection of society.” she should be sentenced as an adult.

Then she was evaluated by Ms. Tansil from the Michigan State Department of Social
Services who also found that she should be sentenced as an adult.

Then at the hearing the judge, based on the evidence, found that she should be sentenced
as an adult.

Unlike the ACLU we think the courts did a great job evaluating the physiologic, and
psychological and emotional capabilities of the killer and gave full consideration of the
circumstances surrounding the crime — before sentencing her to LWOP.

After Barbara was sentenced, we worked hard to pick up the pieces of our lives. It had
been about a year and a half since Jim was killed. I spent that time completely consumed
by the entire ordeal. Nothing in my life seemed right anymore. My brother was gone,
my Mother was gone. I found myself as a grown married woman, needing to sleep with a
nightlight so when I woke up scared from the nightmares that raced through me I could
be assured that no one was in my room. I cried myself to sleep. I would have to leave
school some days to go home and just cry. Then I went from sad to angry. The
mourning process was just beginning. Ihad not had time to mourn my brother’s brutal
death or my mother. The healing process took years.

Now my family and I have learned to accept the things that we can not change. We have
learned to never take each other for granted. The one good thing that has come from all
of this is our family unit is as strong as anyone could hope for. The bad thing for the



supporters of this legislation is that you can rest assured that we won’t rest until these
bills are dead!

I urge the supporters of these bills to listen to both sides of the story. I urge them to look
at the court records, read the transcripts, and understand the facts of the crimes before
deciding that the crime does not meet the time.

T'urge you to stop and for just one second imagine your brothers head nearly decapitated,
his body lying in a pool of blood on an old dirty, dusty, dark and cold floor of an
abandoned house in the worst part of town. Imagine two teenagers, 16 and 18, in custody
of the police, they know where the body is but they won’t talk. Try to understand why
Barbara went to K-mart and purchased the knife that did the deed. Try to imagine why if
she were such a “good girl” why would she have not warned my brother that he was
walking in to a trap? They were in a car together, alone, she could have warned him. He
could have taken her to safety. Once you imagine all this, and you can reconcile all of it
in your mind only then you should come to me and talk to me about the rights of this then
16 year girl. She knew better and did not care!

The ACLU needs to come clean on the truth. Barbara Hernadez did not hide in another
room while my brother was murdered, her hair was in his hand. He was held down by
her. Go to the court house and read the transcripts. No one ever denied that she
purchased the knife and then took Jim to the house to be killed!

Remorse is not a ticket to freedom! Rehabilitation is not a get out of jail free card!

As I sit here tonight, once again completely consumed with this horrible crime that has
been done to my family, I realize that once again, I am being victimized. Iam being
forced to relive this horrendous time in my life, at the expense of all the other productive
things I should be and could be doing with this time.

As long as legislatures introduce and support bills that provide criminals sentenced to
LWOP the opportunity for parole, my family will be sentenced to LIFE WITH NO
CHANCE OF PAROLE we will be a victim for life!

Sincerely,
Lori Vallance

Murder Victim
Caseville, Michigan



